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The Adventures of a Demobilized
Officer Who Found Peace Dull

and switched on Uie light. Then she
faced blm smiling, ' and Hugh looked
at her ateadlly. "Tell me, you ugly

As It la. It will, be very otin
for some days. Another time don't
laugh. It's dangerous."
' Then, like a ghost, be vanished
along the passage In the direction of
his own 'roonu:.;...'',;;V.''r-'v;,.,:,.- - .?,

At eight 'dock the next morning a
burly looking ruffian brought In some
hot Water and cap of ten. As be
pulled up the blinds the light fell full
on his battered, rugged face, and sud-
denly Hugh sat np In bed and stared
at Mm. v- -: ;V''

- 'i
"Good Lord C he cried, "aren't you

Jem Smith?" ' ..' ,:

The man swung round like flash
and glared at the bed.

"Wot the 'el! 'as that got to do wlv
your' ha snarled, and then hla face
changed. "Why, strike me pink, If it
ain't young Drummond." .

"
-

Hugh grinned. ''--- ' "

"Right In one, Jem. What In the
name of fortune are you doing In this
outfit? Given np the gamer

"It give me up, when that cross-eye- d

son of a gun Young Baxter fought that
cross down at 'Oxton. Gawd 1 If I could

'get the swine Just once again
s'welp me. I'd " Words failed the

he could only mutter.
Hugh smiled. "By the way, has any-

one got a stiff neck In the bouse this
mornlngr .''- - .,

"Stiff neck 1" echoed - the . man.
"Strike me pink If that ain't funny

lJlWl:
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tne gloves are off. You eured. m
this course from a spirit of adventure,
st the Instigation of ;Uuit girl next
door. She, poor little fool, le con-

cerned over that drunken waster her
father. She asked you to help her
yon agreed, and, amazing though II
may seem, up to bow you have scored
a certain measure of success. I ad-

mit It, and I admire yog for It I
apologize now for having played the
foot with you last' night; you're the
type of man whom one should kill out-
right or leave alone." . .

Be set down his coffee eup and core-- ,
fully snipped the end off a cigar.

"Yon are also the type ef man who
will continue on the path he has start-
ed. ' You are completely in the dark;
yon have no Idea whatever what yon
are np against" He smiled grimly,
and turned abruptly on Hugh. "Yon
fool you stupid young fool Do yon
really Imagine that you can beat mer

The soldier rose and stood In front-O- f

him. ; yT':' "I bave a few remarks of my own to
make,'', be answered, t'and then we
might consider the Interview closed. I
ask nothing better than that the gloves
should be off though with your filthy
methods of fighting, anything yon
touch will get very dirty. As you
say, I am completely In the dark as to
your plans; but I have a pretty shrewd
Idea what I'm up against - Men who
can emplpy thumbscrew on a poor
defenseless brute seem to me to te
several degrees worae than an aborigi-
nal cannibal, and therefore if I put
you down as one of the lowest types
of degraded criminal I shall not be
very wide of the mark. There's no
good you snarling' at me, you swine;
It does everybody good to hear some
home truths and don't forget It was
you wno pulled off the gloves."

Drummond lit a cigarette; then his
merciless eyes fixed themselves again
on Peterson.
.. "Tliere Is only one thing more," ho
continued. "You have kindly warned
me of my danger; let me give you a
word of advice in my turn. I'm going
to fight you; If I can, I'm going to
beat yon. Anything that may happen
to me Is part of the game. But If
anything happens to Miss Benton dur-
ing the course of operations, then, as
surely as there Is a God above, Peter-
son, I'll get st you somehow and mur-
der you with my own hands.". '

For a few moments tliere was si-

lence, and then with a short laugh
Drummond turned away. , "Shall wo
meet again soon?" Hb paused at the
door and looked back.

Peterson was still standing by the
table, bis face expressionless. "Very
soon. Indeed, young man," he said
quietly, "Very soon indeed. . .

. Hugh stepped out Into the warm
snnshlne and spoke to his chauffeur.

"Take her out Into the main road,
Jenkins," he said, "and wait for me
outside the entrance to the next house.
I shan't be long". V .,,

' Then he strolled through the gar-

den toward the little wlcket-gat- o

that led to The Larches. Phyllis)
The thought of her was singing In bis
heart to the exclusion of everything
else. Just a few minutes with Tier;
Just the touch of ber hand, the faint
smell of the scent she used and then
back to the game.

He bad almost ' reached the gate,
when, with a sudden crashing In the
undergrowth, Jem Smith blundered out
into the path. His naturally ruddy
face was white, and be stared round
fearfully.

"Gawd I sir," he cried,, "mind out
'Ave yer seen Itr

"Seen what,. Jem?" asked Drum-
mond, . '

. ;
"That there brute. UTs escaped ;

and if meets a stranger" He
left the sentence unfinished, and
stood listening. From somewhere
behind the house -- came a d,

snarling roar; then the
clang of a padlock shooting home in
metal, followed by a series of heavy
thuds as If some big animal was hurl-

ing Itself against the bars of a cage.
"They've got It,", muttered Jem.
"You seem to have a nice little

crowd of pets about the bouse," re-

marked Drummond, putting a hand on
the man's arm as he was about to
move off. "What vas that docile
creature we've Just heard calling to
its youngT'

The looked at him sul-

lenly,
"Never you mind, sir; it ain't no

business of yours. An' If I was you,
I wouldn't make It your business to
find out." .

A moment later he had disappeared
Into the bushes, and Drummond was
left alone. Assuredly a cheerful
household, he reflected; just the spot
for a rest-cur- e. Then he saw figure
on the lawn of the next house which
banished everything else from his
mind ; and opening the gate, he walked
eagerly toward Phyllis Benton.

SUFFERING

How a Baltimore Girl Recov-ere- d

Her Health ; :

Baltimore, Maryland. "For several
Joonths I suffered with severe backache

and general wea k--
"I

comfortably
for pains in my bade
I found your book at
homo one dav and
alter reading n ne
iran at once to take
Lydia E. Pmkham'a
Vegetable Com-
pound,"A I have had

results andvery goods some of my girl ,

friends are takinar it
now. Xou may use this letter to help
other girls, as the letters in your book
helped me." Rosb Waidneb, 8018
Boseland Place, Baltimore, ML

That is the thought so often expressed
In letters recommending Lydia E. Pink-ha-

Vegetable Compound. These wo-

men know what they have suffered, they
describe their symptoms and state bow
they were finally made welL Just plain
statements, but they want other women
to be helped. ".. .vv; ...,..

Lydia B. Pinknam'a Vegetable Com-
pound is a medicine made from medi-

cinal roots and herbs, and without drugs,
to relieve the sickness women so often
have, which Is indicated by backacto,
weak feelings, nervousness, and no am-

bition to get anything done or to go
anywhere. It has helped many womett.
Whynottry it? .

l "Cutting teeth is made easy" J

M RS. V 1 N S LOWS
a syrup.

Tkm Inftmf' mi CMUrm't Rmgrntrnfr
At ell aVamfcte

- Oakland, Nebr Feb. a. B2
n Drug Co,

Gentlemen:
I em more than glad to tell von

of the experience and reault obtained
from your wonderful Baby Medicine.

; Our eecond baby ii now eeven month!
old and has never given us a momenta
trouble. The first and only thing she
has ever taken waa Mrs. Window's
Syrup. She has four teeth and is al-
ways smiling end playing. Cutting
Utth u madt Kuy by the use of Mrs.
Wmalow s Syrup, Most sincerely,

Utamtmnttmiy
ANGLO-AMERICA- DRUG CO.

215-21- 7 Poltoa Street, New Yetk
an.StmtAf:BnUr.RiUkU&C..h.

N far. Ams, luicm, Sit
, .. j Her Escort Decamped,'
"-

- When I was about fourteen years
Old, all the older girls were accom-
panied home after church by some
boy friend, so when one of the boys
asked. "May I see you home?" I of
course said "yes," I walked along,
feeling quite grown up. When, pass-
ing a house where there was an ex-

tremely vicious dog, to my horror out
came the beast growling and around
on the safe side went my escort I
settled the dog with the toe of my
illpper and saw myself home after
that! Exchange.

' Annoying.
Tbe lady of the bouse sat reading in

ber drawing room, when the nurse-
maid rushed in, exclaiming:
' "Oh 1 ma'am tbe twins have fallen In
the well!" .:
. "How annoying I" said her mistress,
aa she languidly changed her position.
"Go Into the library very gently, sd
as not to disturb FIdo and get me
the last number of the Modern Sloth-ar- s'

Magazine. It contains an article
on 'How to Bring Up Children I"'

- Nerve. '

"That's what I call downright humlW
latlng," said Mrs. B.

"What has happened?" inquired her
husband.

"The neighbors who recently moved
next door are going to have company,
so they want to- - borrow our drawing
room rug. I let them have It.. In a
lltle while they came back and said
they didn't think It was handsome
enough to go with their furniture, and
could I lend them the money to buy
a new one.",

Educating the public Is no great
task If It Is anything In which the
movies can educate them.

'Don't let your automobile be yout
ntter master. , Walk .a little, v

PUes
tseuan due aa attaining

Nujot being lubrleant fceepe
the food waste soft end there-
fore Btareaita training. Doetore ,

pesaaaibe Nujol became It Bet
nly eoothes thm Buffering ef

tUee but teUeeee the Irritatioa,
kainge eoentbrt mud betas tm re--;

Nnjol U a lubricant not
aeecUeiae or laeatln
grip. Try It today.

Cyril McNeile
"Sapper" ?r.Ooprrlgkt by Oeo. M. Deraa Co.

patrol never found anything. - But
whatever the report, Hugh Drummond
only grlnnned and saw to his men's
breakfast Which la why there are In

England today quite a number of
civilians who acknowledge' only two
rulers the King and Hugh Drum-
mond. ' And they would willingly die
for either. ,.-

The result on Drummond was not
surprising; as nearly as a man may be
he was without fear.;: And when the
Idea came to blm as he sat on the
edge of his bed thoughtfully pulling off
bis shoes, no question of the possible
risk entered into his mind. To explore
the house seemed the most natural
thing in the world, and with character-
istic brevity he summed up the situ-

ation as it struck him. .

"They suspect me anyhow: In fact,
hey know I took Potts. Therefore,

even If they catch me passage creep-
ing, I'm no worse off than I am now.
And I might And something of inte-
rest Therefore, carry on, brave heart."

It was dark In the passage outside
as he opened the door of his room nnd
crept toward the top of the stairs. The
collar of his brown lounge coat was
turned up, and his stocking feet mnde
no sound on the heavy pile carpet.
Like a huge shadow he vanished Into
the blackness, feeling bis way forward
with the uncanny Instinct that conies
from much practice. Every now and
then 'he paused and listened Intently,
but the measured ticking of the clock
below and the occasional creak, of a
board alone broke the stillness.;

To the left lay the room In which he
had spent the evening, and Drummond
turned to the right. As he had gone
up to bed he had noticed a door
screened by a heavy curtain which he
thought might be the room Phyllis
Benton had spoken of the '.. room
where Henry Laklngton kept bis ill- -

gotten treasures. He felt his way
along the wall, and at length bis band
touched the curtain only to drop It
again at once. From close beside him
had come a sharp, angry hiss. . 1 . .

He stepped back a pace and stood
rigid, staring at the spot from which
the sound had seemed to come but
he could see nothing. Then ho leaned
forward and once more moved the
curtain. Instantly It came again,
sharper end angrier than before,

Hugh passed a hand over his fore-

head and found It damp. Germans he
knew, and things on two legs, bnt
what was this that biased so viciously
in the darkness? At length he deter-
mined to risk It and drew from his
pocket a tiny electric torch. Holding
It well away from his body, he
switched on the light In the center
of the beam, swaying gracefully to
and fro, was a snake. For a moment
he watched It fascinated as It spat at
the light angrily ; he saw the flat hood
where the vicious head was set on the
nprlght body; then he switched off the
torch and retreated rather faster than
he had come.

"A convivial household," he mut-
tered to himself through lips that were
a little dry. "A hooded cobra la an
unpleaelng pet"

Hugh had just determined to recon-nolt-

the curtained doorway again to
see if It was possible to circumvent
th'e snake, when a low chuckle came
distinctly to his ears from the landing
above.

He flushed angrily in the darkness.
There was no doubt whatever as to
the human origin, of that laugh, and
Hugh suddenly realized that he was
making the most profound fool of him-

self. To be laughed at by some dirty
swine whom be could strangle In balf
a minute was Impossible. His fists
clenched, and he swore softly under
his breath. Then aa silently as. be
bad come down, be commenced to
climb the stairs again. He had a hazy
Idea that he would like to bit some-

thing hard. ' , '

..

There were nine stairs In the first
half of the flight and It was as be
stood on the fifth that be again beard
the tow chuckle. At the same instant
something whizzed past his head so
low that It almoat touched his hair,
and there was a clang on the wall be-

side him. He ducked Instinctively,
and regardless of noise raced up the
remaining stairs, on His
jaw was set like a vise, his eyes were
blazing; In fact Hugh Drummond was
seeing red.

He paused when he reached the top,
crouching In the darkness. Close to
him he could feel some one else, and
holding his breath, be listened. Then
he heard the man move only the very
faintest sound bnt It was enough.
Without a second's thought he sprang,
and his hands closed on human flesh.
He laughed gently ; then he fought In
silence.

His opponent was strong above the
average, but after a minute be waa
Ilka a child In Hugh's grasp. He
choked once or twice and muttered
something; then Hugh slipped his
right band gently onto the man's
throat' His fingers moved slowly
round, his thumb adjusted Itself lov-

ingly, and the man felt his head being
forced back Irresistibly. He gave one
strangled cry, and then the pressure
relaxed. . , v

"One half-Inc- h more, my gentle hu-

morist," Hugh whispered In his oar,
"and your ak would have

Srev.s,aes)arvvsaaaa

"DONT LAUOHI"

Byaopele. la December, UU, (our
roan gathered In a hotel la Bern
and heard on of the quartet, Carl
Peterson, outline a plan to para-
lyse Oreat Britain and at the asm
time selae world power. The other
three, Hocklnf, American, and
Btalneman and Von Grata. Ger-
mans, all millionaire!, agree to the
scheme, providing another man, Hi-
ram Potts, an American, la taken
In. Capt, Hugh (Bull-Do- Drum-
mond, a retired officer, advertises
for work that will give blm excite-
ment, signing "X10." As a result
he meets Phyllis Benton, a young
woman who answered his ad. She
telle him of strange murders and
robberies by a band headed by Carl
Peterson and Henry Laklngton. She
fears her father la Involved. Drum-
mond goea to 'The Larches, Miss
Benton's home, next door to The
Blms, Petereon's place. During the
night Drummond leavea The
Larches and explores The Rims.
He discovers Laklngton and Peter-
son using a thumbscrew on Potts,
who signs a paper, Drummond
rescues Potts and takes him to his
own home. He also gets half the
paper, torn In the struggle. Peter-so- n

vtslta Drummond, departing
with a threat to return and recover
Potts and also the torn paper
which Potta algned. The band ab-
duct Hugh and a friend he has sub-
stituted for Potts and take them to
The Elms. PeUraon Is furious over
the mistake.

CHAPTER IV Continued.

A fixed determination to know what
lay In that sinister brnln replaced his
temporary Indecision. Events up to
date bad moved so quickly tlint he had
hardly bad time to get his bearings;
even now the last twenty-fou- r hours
seemed almost a dream. And as he
looked at the broad back and massive
head of the man at the window, and
from him to the girl Idly smoking on
the sofa, he smiled a little grimly. He
had Just remembered the thumbscrew
of the preceding evening. Assuredly
the demobilized officer who. found
peace dull was getting his money's
worth; and Drummond had a shrewd
suspicion that the entertainment was
only Just beginning.

A sudden sound outside In the gar
den made htm look up quIcOTy. He
saw the white gleam of a shirt front,
and the next moment a man pushed
open the window aj)il.came unsteadily
into tne room, it was air. isenxon, ana
quite obviously he had been seeking
consolation In the bottle.

"Hare you got hlmf' he demanded
thickly, steadying himself with a hand
on Peterson's arm.

"I have not," said Peterson shortly,
eyeing the swaying figure In front of
blm contemptuously. "For heaven's
Mke, sit down, man, before you fall
down." He pushed Benton roughly
Into a chair, and resumed his Impas-
sive stare Into the darkness.

The girl took not the slightest notice
of the new arrival, who gazed stupid-
ly at Drummond across the table,

"We seem to be moving In an at-

mosphere of Mr. Ben-

ton," said the soldier affably. "I hope
your daughter Is quite well."

"Er quite, thank you," , mattered
the other.

'Tell her, will you, that I propose
to call on her before returning to Lon-

don tomorrow."
With bis hands in his pockets, Peter-o- n

was regarding Drummond from
the window.

"You propose leaving us tomorrow,
do your he said quietly,

Drummond stood up.
"I ordered my car for ten o'clock,"

he answered. "I am quite sure that
I shall be more useful to Mr. Peter-aw- n

at large thao I am cooped up
Iter. I might even lead him to this
Mdden treasure which ha thinks I've
got."

"You will do that, all right,"
Peterson. "But at the nt

I was wondering whether a lit-

tle persuasion now might not give me
the Information I require mora

Cll and wltb leas trouble."
A fleeting vision of a mangled, pulp-

like thumb flashed across Hugh's
Imind; once again he heard that blde-lot- ts

cry, half animal, half human,
which bad echoed through the dark-gie- ss

the preceding night, and for an
Instant his breath came a little faster,
(Then he smiled, and shook bis head,

"I think you are rather too good
Judge of human nature to try anything
io foolish," be said thoughtfully. "You
awe, unless you kill me, which I dont
,think would suit your book, you might
Kind explanations a little difficult

For a while there was silence la the
broken at length by a abort

Sroom, from Peterson.
"For a young man, truly your ty

Is great," he remarked.
sma fa rha hltia mnm raadv If so.
tell Lulgl to show Captain Drummond
(to It,"
' "I will show blm mrsBlf," she

rising.
- Hugh saw look of annoyance) pass
pver Peterson's - face at he turned
Jto fellow the girl, and It struck blm
(mat that gentleman was not best
pleased at the torn of events. Then
fthe door closed, and fce followed bis
--rulde up the stairs.

The girt opened the doer ef ft room

man," she murmured, "why you are
such a fool."

Hugh smiled, and as has been said
before, Hugh's smilo transformed his
face. "

"I must remember that opening," be
said. "It establishes a basis of in-

timacy at once, doesn't it?"
She swayed a little toward him,

and then, before he realized her In-

tention, she put a band on bis shoul-
der.

"Don't you understand," she whis-
pered fiercely, "that they'll kill your
She peered past blm half fearfully,
and then turned to him again. "Go,
you idiot, go while there's time. Get
out of It go abroad; do anything
but don't fool round here." '

"It seems cheerful household," re-

marked Hugh with a smile, "Hay I
ask why you're all so concerned about
met Your estimable father gave me
the same advice yesterday morning."

"Don't ask why," she answered. fe-

verishly, "because I can't tell you.
Only you must believe that what I
say Is the truth you must. It's Just
possible that if you go now and tell
them where you've hidden the Anieri-cu- n

you'll be all right. But If you
don't " Her hand dropped to her
side suddenly. "Breakfast will he at
nine, my Hugh: until then, au revolr."

He turned as she left the room, a
little puzzled by her change of tone.
Stundlng at the top of the stairs was
Peterson, watching them both In si-

lence. ...
TWO.

In the days when Drummond had
been a platoon commander he bad
done many dangerous things. The or-

dinary Joys of the Infantry subaltern's
life such as going over the top, and
carrying out raids bad not proved
sufficient for his appetite. He had
specialized In .peculiar stunts of his
own: stunts over which be was sin-
gularly reticent; stunts over which
his men formed their own conclusions,
and worshiped him accordingly.

But Drummond was no fool, and he
had realized the vital Importance of
fUtlng himself for these stunts to the
best of his ability. Enormous physical
strength Is a great sset,:. but It .car
ries with It certain natural disadvan
tages. In the first place, its possessor
is frequently clumsy: Hugh had prac-
ticed in France till he could move over
ground without a single blade of grass
rustling. Van Dyck a Dutch trap-
perhad first shown blm the trick, by
which a man goes forward on bis el-

bows like a snake, and Is here on
moment and gone the next, wltb no
one the wiser.

Again, its possessor Is frequently
slow: Hugh had practiced In Franco
till he could kill a man with his bare
hands in a second. Olakl a Japa-
nese had first taught him two or
three of the secrets of his trade, and
In the Intervals of resting behind the
lines he had perfected them until It
was even money whether the Jap or
he would win In a practice bout

And there ware nights In No Man's
Land when his men would hear strange
sounds, and knowing that Drummond
was abroad on bis wanderings, would

Tell Me, You Ugly Man," She Mur-irftre-

"Why You Are Such a Fool."

peer eagerly over the parapet Into the
desolate torn-u- p waste In front But
they never saw anything, oven when
the green ghostly flares went hissing
up Into the darkness and the shadows
danced fantastically. AU was silent
and still; the sudden shrill wUmps
was not repeated.

Perhaps a patrol coming back would
report a German, lying huddled la a
ahellhole, wltb no trace of a wound,
but only a broken neck j perhaps the

He Laughed Gently; Then He Fought
In Silence.

y6ur asking, I mean. The bloke's sit-
ting up In Is bed swearing awful.
Can't move Is 'ead at all."

"And who, might I ask, Is the
bloke?".sald Drummond.

"Why, Peterson, o course. 'Oo else?
Breakfast at nine."

The door closed behind him, and
Hugh lit a cigarette thoughtfully.

'Most assuredly he was starting In
style: Laklngton's Jaw one night Pet-
erson's neck the second, seemed a suff-
iciently energetic opening to the game
for the veriest glutton.. Then that
cheerful optimism which waa the en-
vy of his friends asserted Itself.

"Supposln I'd killed 'em," he mur-
mured, aghast - "Just supposln'. Why,
the bally show would have been over,
and I'd have had to advertise again."

Only Peterson was In the dining-roo-

when Hugh came down. Ho had
examined the stairs on his way, but
be could see nothing unusual which
would account for the thing which bad
wblzzed past his bead and clanged sul-
lenly against the wall. Nor was there
any sign of the cobra by the curtained
door; merely Peterson standing In a
sunny room behind a bubbling coffee-machin-

He turned politely toward his host
and paused In dismay. "Good heavens,
Mr. Peterson, Is your neck hurting
yon?"

"It Is," answered Peterson grimly.
"A nuisance, having a stiff neck.

Makes every one laugh, and one gets
no sympathy. Bad thing laughter.
; . At times, anyway."

"Curiosity Is a great" deal worse,
Captain Drummond. It waa touch and
go whether I killed you last night"

"I think I might say the same," re-

turned Drummond.
"Yea and no," said Peterson, ."From

the moment you left the bottom of the
stairs, I bad your life In the palm of
my band. Had I chosen to take it
my young friend, I should not have
had this stiff neck."

Hugh returned to his. breakfast un-
concernedly. " t

"Granted, laddie, granted. But bad
I not been of such a kindly and for-

bearing nature, yon wouldn't have
had It, either." He looked at Peter-
son critically. Tm inclined to think
It's a great pity I didn't break your
neck while I was about it" Hugh
sighed and drank some coffee; "I see
that I shall have to do It some day,
and probably Laklngton's as well. . , ,
By the way, how la our Henry? ' I
trust his Jaw la not unduly Incon-

veniencing him." ,

Peterson, with hla coffee cup la his
band, was staring down the drive.

"Your car is a little early, Captain
Drummond," be said at length, "How-ove- r,

perhaps It can wait two or three
minutes while we get matters perfect-
ly clear, f should dislike you not
knowing where yon stand." Ho turned
round and faced tbe soldier. '" "You
have deliberately, against my advice,
elected to fight ma and the Interests
X represent. Be be U, From now on

"Long live the Brotherhood T

(TO BU CONTINUED.)

Wood Averts Evil.
There are numerous curious or su-

perstitious beliefs regarding fragrant
woods, says the American Forestry
Magaxlne. The Burmese have su-

perstition that beams of balances
should bo made of the Thltman or
nrince of woods. (Podearpua neru-folla- ),

while a peg of It driven Into a
house post or boats will avert evil.

,.v-- , toup Sole.
A little girl waa annoyed by her

sister's Inhalation of her soup. She
became restless and finally In spits
of elders present at the table, she
said; "I hear you enjoy your wan,
Elsie." Lawren o Telegnua,


